I've got tub let go uv tha' Shorty ‘v loge ma
life. Bof uv ua kain® stay hyah tuh-geddah. Hee
dis window-blin® ovah dis eye? See dis fist whut
aln' no mo' use dan uh safety razah? See de
trouble In my min'? Dat's sll Scotty: nuffin’ hut
Scotty. wid his funny ways. He's mos’ ez fuony
az uhk fun'ral

De FFo'th, uy July had some shadins tuh do wiy
it, but it's mos™ all Scotty, an® we mus' paht.
Evah gence dat time we pull him outen uh tree
top In de mountineg an® he fin' out acclidentsl dat
Pandy lean tub him. he been nothin® but trouble.
He think be's thu enly black spot on de yearth.
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Long ez he kep' tub hissell an” didn’ say nothin
he wuz all right, but Pandy she' fulned him.

De Berries want tubh hev: much uv uh Fo'th,
an’ bein' ‘sponsible faw mos' uv dey affaihs uv
pleashuah, dey nachully come tuh me. Cose, 1
say. de Fo'th Is yose. Dien I make uh llittle trip
up town, an" I git de flahiwuks; no flahwuks, no
Fo'th, yuh knows. Dey put "em all In uh big box
an’ sen’ It roun’ tuh de place, 1 hide it away an’
say nothin' "bout whut I got. Evahbody is In-
vited tuh de shootin' same ez ub circus, Hyvah-
body beggin’ tuh tell whut I got, but I'm deaf
an’ dpmb

Dea Fo'l. An' uy uh day faw sody-watah,
o' an' wi ig day cum I has de sody sent
down. So iggah lady's gin. Did yuh
evah see u ruby, ruby lips in uh sody
glags? Yuh ~u slow cow pull uh feot outen

de mud? Well, dat’s it; dat’s how It soun’.
F‘Iah:vuks is sumpird faw night-time, aln® [t?
Dis one wuz diffunt. 1t happen in de brozd day-
light when nobody wan't lookin' faw It, Dat was
whah Scotty cum . We git de big box outen
de yahd whah we got plenty reom, nn' evahbody
want tuh see whut's in it. I got dis faw oh sur-
prise tuh ma love an' ma frien's. Dey bad it

Beot.y say he open de hox, %o des tuh please him

I bet bim do It. Al de folks git close roun' an’

Scolty tuke de 1id off, When dey see all dem

crackahs an' rockits an’® bombs an’ othah Cheist-
mas dey say, “be is de real, wahm coon an’ know
things Ink uh grewn man."”

Cose I'm miglty pleased, an' 1 let "em take uh

long leok. Beotir, he's leanin® ovah de box when
he tnke uh foui ootlon he wunt uh clgarette,
Fools an’ clgarettes is allus mixin’, Nobody no-
tlee him when he light de cigavette an' drap he
mateh right down In de middic uv dem fusibles.
Pstwitzx!! Dat's N,

‘Beotty went straighe up; hain' seen him sence
an’ aln' lookin' raw him special swopg De
othabs went thu way dey happen tah be leanin’
when de yearth split. Pinkey, ma Pinkey, she
flew clar outen ma soclety, an® she aln’ fell in
uligin  Po' Blin Rollcotton s mos' ez distressful
2 masell an’ twict ez lonesome. Sence de onex-
pecied separation Plukey hez sent me wud, She
say, “Ue givin' uv sody-watah Is de act uv uh'
pufor pemman, Lbul de spreadin’ uv lightoin® is
supeerfus an' paisful, 1 gives yuh blok'm
love.” :

Dat’s evah bit Scoity. I mus' lose dat niggah
Y S,
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